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~ TTEBER & C0. have just published Complete, in two Imperial Octavo Volumes of 840 pages each, 


BHAUWBSERIS’S INFORMATION FOR LOE PZOPLGE, 
OR POPULAR ENCYCLOPADIA, 
Embracing all the Branches of General Knowledge Necessary to Constitute a Well-Informed Man. 


Tue Work HAS BEEN EDITED BY AN ACCOMPLISHED AMERICAN SCHOLAR, 
who, without impairing in the slightest degree the integrity of the original 
text, has added such notes, and made such corrections and additions as 
were necessary to adapt it to the wants of the American public. 

The plan on which the work is formed, was to select only the subjects on 
which it is important that a people who feel the value of sound education, 
should be well informed. The minutiz of biography. topography, scientific 
technicalities, and other matters to which there may be only need for occa- 
sional reference. are dismissed, and thus what usually fills the greater part 
of an Encyclopedia, is at once got rid of. 
articles on the MOST IMPORTANT BRANCHES OF SCIENCE, PHY- 
SICAL, MATHEMATICAL, AND MORAL; NATURAL HISTORY, PO- 
LITICAL HISTORY, GEOGRAPHY, AND GENERAL LITERATURE. 


There only remains a series of 


All is given which, if studied and received into the mind, would make an 
individual, in the common walks of lifes A WELL-INFORMED MAN. 
While, with a few exceptions, only that is omitted which is not needed as a 
partof the standing knowledge of any person whatever, besides those for 
whom it may have a professiona! or a local interest. 


INFORMATION FOR THE PEOPLE, 


therefore, is an ENCYCLOP_©DIA including such knowledge only as tends 
to improve every mind possessing it—such knowledge as expands, liberal- 
izes, and fertilizes. The ruling objects of the accomplished authors, the 
Messrs. Chambers, have been to give what may be expected to prove the 
means of SELF-EDUCATION to the people generally, whether enjoying 
the means of instruction or not. 


AMONG THE SUBJECTS TREATED, ARE— 




















Astronomy, British America, | Botany, Domestic Economy, Language, Pigs, 
Geology, United States, Natural Theology, Cookery, English Grammar, Goats, 
Geography, Australia, History of the Bible—~ |Proverbs & Old Sayings, Logic, Rabbits, 
Physical History of Man,} Van Diemen’s Land, | Christianity, Natural Philosophy, — | Education, Poultry, 
Ancient History, |; New Zealand, Private Duties of Life, Mechanics, Drawing and Perspective|Cage Birds, 
Egypt, South America, Public and Social Duties’ Machinery, Arithmetic, sees, 
Arabia Petrma, Weeat Indies, of Life, Hydrostatics, |Algebra, The Dog, 
History of the Jews— Fast Indies, The Life and Maxims of Hydraulics, |Geometry, Field Sports, 
Palestine, China and the Tea Trade,| Franklin, Pneumatics, Popular Statistics, Angling, 
History of Greece and/Ocean— Preservation of Health, Optics, iAgriculture, \Gymnastic Exercises, 
Rome Maritime Discovery, |Commerce, Light, Social Economics of the/In-door Amusements, 
History of Middle Ages, Navigation, Money, Acoustics, Industrious Orders, Chronology, - 
History of Great Britain|The Whale— Banks, Chemistry, Improvement of Waste/Printing, 
and [reland, Whale Fisheries History and Nature of Chemistry appliedto Arts) Lands, Engraving, 
Constitution and Resour-|Conveyance— Laws. Electricity, The Kitchen Garden, Lithography, 
ces of the British Em-| Roads, Political Economy, Galvanism, The Flower Garden, Architecture, 
pire, Canals, Population, Electro-Magnetism, The Fruit Garden, The Steam Engine, 
Descriptions of— Railways, Poor-Laws, Meteorology, Arboriculture, Mining, 
England, Zoology, Life Assurance, The Weather, ‘The Horse, Metals, 


London, 
Scotland, 
Ireland, 
The expense of preparing this work has been very heavy, as, in addition 
to the closely condensed printed matter, it has been necessary to execute 
upwards of FIVE HUNDRED ENGRAVINGS, in order effectually to 
explain and embellish the various subjects of scientific, historical, and 
geographical information which the work embraces; but the publishers 
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Religions, 
Superstitions, 


Body, 
Vegetable Physiology, 
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Account of the Human|Mohammedan and Pagan Phrenology, 


Dairy Hus-jCoal, . 
Salt, and a variety ofother 
subjects. 


‘Cattle and 
Principles of Civil Go-) bandry, 
vernment, Sheep, 
confidently rely on the intelligence and liberality of the public for remu- 
neration, 

This is one of the most useful books published, of which 80,600 comes 
| have been sold in England. Price, elegantly bound in sheep, or muslin, 
extra gilt, in Two Volumes, Five Dollars. 
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HIGHLY IMPORTANT 
YS WARE WEXWOHVE FROFESSACH OF PAE CWRATVEDS SUATES, 


Republication of the Britysh and Foreign Medico-Chirurgical Review, or Quar- 
terly Journal of Practical Medicine and Surgery, one of the most important 
and widely circulated periodicals of the present day. 


The acknowledged value of ths work, and the reception which it every- 
where meets with by the medical profession in its rapidly extending circu- 
lation, have rendered a thorough republication of it in this country, at a 
moderate price, very desirable to a great part of the medical world. 

In announcing their design to republish it as a fac-simile of the European 
work, the American publishers have met with such a degree of encourage- 
ment as has exceeded their most sanguine expectations, and enabled them 
to proceed immediately with the work—a sufficient number of subscribers’ 
names having already been obtained to insure its prompt appearance. 

The republication commenced with the number for July, 1846, and will 
be continued to the succeeding numbers on their arrival, with the least pos- 
sible delay. The size of the pages, quantity of matter on each page, type, 
quality of paper, and all the minor points in the republished work, will be 
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made to conform with precision to the original, in order that the uniformity 
of the original publication shall be strictly carried out in the American edi- 
tion. This will enable those who have heretofore subscribed to the English 
work, and who may wish to change to the American, AT LITTLE MORE THAN 
HALF THE Cost, to do so, without any interference with the size or appear- 
ance of the periodical, as the two may be bound together without any in- 
convenience whatever 

The character of the work thus republished, requires no comment from 
the American publishers, who, in thus offering their edition to the medical 
public, have found it well-known, and its importance fully appreciated. 
They may be permitted to say too. that in their endeayours to render it 
more extensively known, and available to ull classes of readers, their re- 
ception has already been very flattering to their project. 

The terms of subscription to the American Edition will be Turee Dot- 
LARS per annum, payable in advance. 

Address, G. B. ZIEBER « CO., Pubiishers, 
Philadelphia. 
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THE MEXICAN WAR. 


country and Mexico, has been con- 
ae ducted in the most extraordinary 
and unprecedented manner, tiere 
can be no doubt. We are assured 
so by the French and English pa- | 
> pers; and surely the French and | 
English governments, whom these | 
papers appear to represent, ought to | 
know all about it. They have had | 
more experience than we have ; and 
are enabled, through their extra- | 
ordinary facilities, to do the whole | 
work of war in the most civilized 
style. We should by all means copy a leaf or two from their | 
Suppose we compare our conduct and theirs. 

In the first place, we were silly enough, after the battle of | 
Resaca de la Palma, to suffer the flying Mexicans to get off 
with whole skins. Why didn’t we follow the example of the | 
noble English army, which drove thousands of the Sikhs into | 
the river, mercifully giving them the choice of drowning or | 
the bayonet, and thus ferociously massacred thousands of un- | 
resisting men who implored in vain for pity ? 

In the second place, we were wicked enough to release | 
the large number of prisoners obtained at Vera Cruz. Why | 
did we not do as the French in Algeria, with the Arabs—put 
them all, men, women, and children, into a great cave, and | 
there roast them alive? San Juan d’Ulua would have made | 
a capital bake oven. | 

In the third place, we were mad enough, when we cap- | 
tured the city of Mexico, to cause the public palaces and 
public records to be protected, and to prevent our soldiers 
from pillage, rapine, and other excesses. Why were not our 
forces instructed to act after the fashion shown us by the | 
English, at the city of Washington, during their last war | 
with us? We should, by all manner of means, have fired the 
executive palace and public offices, destroyed the public re- 
cords, and stolen everything we could lay our hands on. 

The truth is that our unhappy nation has sunk into the | 
depth of barbarism, and seems to be utterly unable to attain 
that refined civilization which characterizes France and 
England. She will improve, no doubt, in process of time ; 
but at present, her condition is lamentable. 


THE REMEDY OF THE TIME, 


The Greatest Discovery yet made! 
DR. VOLNDONKEYS UNIVERSAL VEGETABLE PILLS. 
ANY NUMBER OF JOKES IN A BOX. 
( Good at all times. 9 Dose, indefinite. 
When taken, the patient’s sides will be well shaken. 


In presenting these extraordinary and excellent pills to the | 
consideration ofan intelligent and discriminating public, Dr. | 
John-donkey begs to assure the afflicted, that unlike most of | 
the anti-melancholic preparations for sale, these contain the | 
largest amount of mercury; and are expected to bring any | 
quantity of quick-silver to the pockets of the inventor. Nu- | 
merous certificates have been handed in at the office; a few 
of which it is intended shortly to present to the public in| 
pamphlet form. Having made every preparation for their 
dissemination, the medicine—not the patient—will be taken 
in. 

Notice.—The public are requested to observe, that none | 
are genuine unless they are accompanied by a portrait of the | 
author, to counterfeit which is felony. | 
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HAT the existing war between this | 


] 
| 
| 
} 


DANCING ACADEMY. 


After a careful examination of the various dances taught 
by the numerous professors of the Terpsichorean art in the city, 
and a careful traverse of all the steps about—door-steps in- 
cluded—Professor JoHN-DONKEY respectfully begs leave to 
announce that his academy has been opened for the season, 
and that he is prepared to instruct pupils in the following 
dances : 

The Grand Pocahontas War-dance, as performed by the 
Kickapoos, at the Theatre Pennsylvania, Harrisburg. 

The Popular Shuffle; as performed by the King of Naples. 

The Dot-and-carry-one- Waltz. 

The Make yourself at Home Mazourka. 

The celebrated double, triangular, sliding, concave, hand- 
spike Hornpipe, as performed by Monsieur Vulcan, at the 
Theatre Antique, Mount Olympus. 

By his new economical arrangement, Professor Joxn- 
DONKEY expects to see the proportion of two pumps to each 
sucker who may enter his class. These are never to be put 
up the spout. 


DECLINING THE SUBSTANTIVE—* OFFICE.” 


Mr. Brapy is about to decline a re-election to the office of 
Mayor of New York. He says he can’t afford to keep the 
office, since the office won’t reciprocate. So, after all, you 
see that “* Money makes the mayor go,” which is a worn out 
old saw for that cunning old file, Mr. Brapy. 





Tue Bocs asovur To Be CuLtTivaTep.—A correspondent 
says, “that by alleviating the pangs of distress in Ireland, 
Father Matthew has reclaimed thousands of achers in that 
country.” 





UNGRATEFUL. 


Some of the papers complain very much that Mr. Cray, in 
his Lexington speech, makes use of the following language 


'| concerning this country and Mexico:— 


“Those whom God and geography have pronounced should live 
asunder, could never be permanently and harmoniously united to- 
gether.” 

They kick up a dust about the irreverence of coupling 
Gop and geography. What nonsense, to be sure! ‘They 
should rather be grateful to Mr. Cray for having given his 
Maker the precedence. Suppose he had reversed the posi- 
tion of the nouns, or printed the first with a little g? Think 
of that! The truth is, that editors in general have no proper 
appreciation of the Kentuckian’s forbearance. 


Shocking Case of Filial Ingratitude. 
A few days since, our publisher received the following 
cruel note : 
“ Basement of the Historical Society, 
“Jan. 2, 1847. 
“Sir :—You will please discontinue sending the John- 
donkey to our address—as it has, by an unanimous vote, been 
interdicted the rooms. 
“ Yours, 
“QO. Foay, Secretary.” 


The undutiful rogues! To turn their own father out of 


doors ! 


A DISCOVERY. 
Ben Disraewt says that there may be hope for England 
still, as the rock upon which it is predicted she will split is 





only a shamrock, after all. 
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THE UNTRANSLATED DON QUIXOTE. 


PREFACE, 


In pursuing our researches among the Arabic MSS. which 
are to be in the great public library, which is to be presented 
by Joun Jacop Astor, to the city of New York, we came 
upon the original papers of Cid Hamer ben ENGELI, where- 
from Cervantes had his book of Don Quixote. To our 
utter astonishment, we discovered that the Spaniard had 
refrained or neglected to translate what we conceived to be 
the best portion of the work. We at once determined to 
perform that task which Cervanres had avoided. In doing 
this, however, we noticed two very importa’ errors, evi- 
dently done with malice aforethought, in order to propitiate 
the Spanish national pride. The name of the hero, as spelled 
by the Spanish writer, is pronounced somewhat as follows :— 
Don Kehota da lah Mancha. In the original it is pro- 
nounced Donkey haughty ho Ratio Greelé, which in English 
means, “ That funny Donkey, the New-light Reformer.” A 
similar alteration is made in the name of the squire, which, 
instead of Sancho Panza, should be Simon Parker. As 
faithful translators. we are obliged to present these things 
precisely as we find them in the original. 


THE ADVENTURES OF DON KEY HAUGHTY. 
BOOK V. 


CHAPTER FIRST. 


Wherein is given the knight's opinion upon the death- 
penalty. 

Thus jogging along, the Knight of the Rueful Countenance 
endeavored to beguile the time in conversation concerning 
the great deeds which he was evidently intended to do, as 
far as rescuing the oppressed, relieving the distressed, and 
comforting young damsels, was concerned. And this, ac- 
cording to the worthy Cid Hamer ben ENGELI, was the sub- 
stance of their conversation. 

“ Now, Simon,” said Don Key Havuaury, “that it is a burn- 
ing shame to hang a man up like a dog, there can be no 
doubt. What right has the state to commit murder? For 
look ye now ; what is the difference between choking a man 
to death with a hempen cord, valued at two shillings, York 
currency, or cutting his weasand with a knife, worth two 
levies, Maryland currency? In the one case, there is a great 
loss of time to the officers of the law, who must leave other 
business to hang the felon; besides a great loss to the public 
treasury, in the way of expense. In the other, you have no 
further to do, than to get up a coroner's inquest, under the 
blessing of Rawson, and the thanks of the penny-a-liners, and 
afterwards bury your victim. The balance of the account is 
decidedly in favour of the throat cutting.” 

“* Nothing shorter,” answered Simon, striking his heels 
against Dapple, to increase the speed of the beast; ‘“ but does 
not your worship think that murder is a great crime ?”’ 

“Comparatively speaking it is not ;” replied the Knight. 
* For, note you this. It has been accounted meritorious for 
men to go in great numbers, and kill many of the enemy, as 
has indeed been done in our own time, by the troops of his 
most calculating Majesty, Don James the Third of that 
blessed name; and was done by those of his illustrious pre- 
decessor, Don James the First, who albeit of little stature, 


’ had great pluck. in the times of the second English war. The 


army goes forth to slay men against whom they have no per- 
sonal enmity whatever—being moved thereto by such ridicu- 
lous trifles as the highest patriotism and the strongest ineen- 
tives of duty. But a man who murders is moved by stronger 


motives than these. He has probably been insulted or other- | 
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wise aggrieved ; he may be in want of money, which the one 
he murders has in abundance; he may have an inherent 
thirst for blood, which, being natural, is commendable ; or he 
may be by this one killing, blunting the natural edge of his 
kindness, by way of preparing himself for war. — u 
he be punished? Why should I be hanged, for instance, if I 
were to slay one of those pestilent fellows, Los Cos Focos, 
who are pests and nuisances, and heretics to boot, whom may 
the Old Harry confound! And why should the law, which 
is only an abstraction after all, take the life of that which is 
no abstraction, but a reality! I know that pragmatical fools 
will say, as a man has an unquestionable right to take life in 
order to preserve his own, so the state, acting for the safety 
of its constituents, has an equal right to preserve the innocent, 
and deter from the commission of crime in future, by exter- 
minating the present offender. This has b®en the cry of 
despotism in all ages. This is the same kind of stuff which 
they talked to AMapis de GaUL, previous to whipping him at 
the cart’s tail, for stealing two and six pence from ORLANDO, 
the great Paladin. For fellows who talk in this way hanging 
is too good—they ought to be kicked. And others there are, 
and more pestilent knaves still, who, while they object to 
hanging, are silly enough to admit that the state has a right 
to take life, but say, that as the pity of men is always impro- 
perly excited for a man in jeopardy of his life, murderers 
escape punishment; and the death-penalty being thus uncer- 
tain, loses much of its terror. Hence they infer that some 
sort of punishment should be invented that could not be 
evaded, and which, from its certainty, would be a terror; for 
they hold that it is the certainty rather than the severity of 
punishment which prevents men from doing ill.” 

“ Just,” answered Simon, “ like old Peter SNook’s sys- 
tem. When I was a boy at home, going to school, our school- 
house was between two orchards—PeTer Snoox’s and Pun- 
kiN Hoox’s. Now, Punkin used to swear awful, if he’d 
ketch any of us a stealin apples; an he’d take the onremit- 
tenest big stick, and shake it over our heads, as if he were a 
goin to give us particular Jesse. But when they’d look peni- 
tentiary, he’d let em off. Snook wouldn’t say nothin; but 
he'd ketch a feller by the scruf o’ the neck, and he'd tickle 
him like blazes, with a leetle switch he carried. We was 
eternally a stealin from Hook; but we kept clear of SNoox 
and his apples, you may tell your folks.” 

“ Srvon,” said the Knight, “I have often told you not to 
meddle with matters above your comprehension. You are 
not qualified to enter the lists of progress, not being a knight- 
errant, dubbed according to the rules of chivalry. But what 
do we behold ?” 

Here Don Key Havuaury raised his eyes, and beheld at a 
short distance a most lamentable spectacle. 





Historical facts.—WNo. 1. 


For the benefit of future historians—some Doctor Frost of 
another century—we open a department in our excellent 
journal under the above title. We shall record nothing 
there, which may not be relied upon by every writer. Our 
contributors to this department will be very numerous, in- 
deed, too numerous to mention, and will no doubt display that 
deep and laborious power of research, which is to make them 
famous. The first of our series will afford our readers some 
idea of the nature of our facts and the powers of our writers. 
It is from the powerful and elegant pen of Tuomas Payin, 
Esquire, better known as “ The Hornet Hunter.” 


THE SNAIX AN HORNITS. 
BI TOM PAYIN. 
Mi adventur amung the snaix and hornits wur 1 uv the 


, Moast Idurfullest on rekord, or that proverbly okurd sins the 


Why should | 








burth uv Addam, or the bildin uv Noarz ark. the wa them 
thar snaix wur skeerd wur ridikkulus. 

u no snaikey Hollur. Mebbe u doant. Its the moast 
splendiferous spot inn ol creashun. the rox iz the biggest,— 
the treeze iz the tollest—an the gras ar the greenust that 
ever grode. irekkin sum of them thar treeze ood mezyur 
round the but sumwhar ni onto sicksty feat—an hi / celestial 
Brimstun! a chap on the top uv 1 uv em coodnt see the 
yairth belo. the rox. them ar rox, an nuthin else, tha aint! 
Thare 4te2 times az hi az the stepil uv the baptisses metin 
hows at gnashvil, an moren a 100 times az brawd. An the 
gras! its so green that the leevz uv the treeze wen tha fols 
on it looks wite—durn mi skin ef tna doant. Ive seed em, 
miselph. 

well 1 da u must no, i felt mity sollum, fur gake ginkins 
dater, Mariur ginkins, had been givin me the sak 2 holed, 
arter collogin along with me fur 2 yars or thareabowtz—an i 
felt az doun in the mowth az a 4 yar oled bar, with the dogz 
arter himm. So, jest 2 settil mi felins, i wokt doun 2 snaiky 
Hollur—takin mi oled kildear along, an mi dog Boze. I sot 
doun on a littul rok an guv vent 2 mi feelins by wisslin gim 
kro. 

u ma taik this az a fac witeh no 1 can dispuit, that thares 
nuthin so goode az musick fur kumpozin the felens uv a raly 
distraktud buzzum. Shaixpeer sez— 

“ the man that haint no musick in his sole 
that izzunt moovd by consort uv swete sowns 
izzunt fit 2 carre intrils 2 a bar.” 


i nevvur wur 1 uv them sort, miselph. An so i wissuld an 
wissuld till dreckly i got 2 felin better konsiddurabul, an az 
i sot thar i suddintly tuk notis uv about sicks 100 snaix a 
rolin ovur eetch uthur an twistin an skwurmin in a leetle 
hollur atwixt 2 rox. at the saim time i seed a hornits nest 
jest abuv mi hed. Je-roo-salem! a thot strukt me at wunst. 
1 tuk out my yallur bandannur hankitchur an twicht it aroun 
the hornits nest, taikin good keer the varmints didnt sting 
me. i tide the hankitchur kine a loose, an then chukt the 
hole fixin rite in amung the snaix. 

at furst the varmints skwurmd desput, but sein the hankit- 
chur didnt doo em no harm, they soon rekivvurd themselvs 
an went 2 wurk a slimin amung eetch uthur jest in the ole 
wa. Tha tide themselves inter hard nots an then ontide them- 
selves an lookt at the hankitchur az ef tha expectit to fine out 
wot wur in it. An tha did dreckly, shore enuf,—fur tha kept 
a turnin an twistin twell the hankitchur onloosened itselph, 
an the hornits got outen it. an then! but taint no use a tryin 
2 norate it. pen an nink coodnt giv the faintust idee uv the 
affar. sitch pitchin an rarin an cavortin uv them snaix; an 
sitch hummin an bitin an stingin uv them hornits, noboddy 
ever seed be4 an aint gwine 2 see agin, i rekkun. The 
snaix tha hist an tha skweeld, an then tha tuk it inter thar 
heds, that twar 1 enuther, an so tha fit eetch uther most des- 
putly, an tha wur so mixt u coodnt tel witch whoopt. I la 
rite bak an laft twell i thort i shood die, certin. 

i cum awa then, an i do rekkun them thar enaix an hornits 
iz a fitin yit—the vinemus varmints—but i ent seed Mariur 
ginkins sense, an i doant mean 2, the durnd ceetful feminine. 

ef u shood cum 2 our partz, ile sho u the spot war the snaix 
an the hornits fit, an gin u sum uv the slikkust 2 yar oled 
bald-faist whiskey u evvur taistid—an no more at present 
from yourn 

2 command, 
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JOHN- DONKE ¥. 








~ THE ALPHABET ILLUSTRATED, 


THE SLATE PENCIL. 
We are not, we hope, unduly prejudiced in favor of our 
own flesh and blood ; but the extrsordinary performances, in 
an artistical way, of our eldest son Johnny, have awakened the 
fond anticipations of a doting papa. We have never seen 
anything like his work. ‘The school of his drawings we do 
not know; but believe it to be the school of the Rev. Dr. 
TIKKULHISTOBER, one of the old masters, of which school he 
is a regular attendant. Several of his productions have been 
drawn after Bircnu, and others after a crying fit. ‘These have 
displayed great freedom of handling—especial!y on the part 
of the birch. He has illustrated the Alphabet, after a manner 
perfectly uoapproachable. He made an attempt to illustrate 


BY 


* Puffer Hopkins ;” but found the task utterly beyond the 
powers of his slate pencil. “ Big Abel’ was too heavy to 


draw. He also drew the likeness of the little boy who at- 
tempted to read Lonarettow’s “Evangeline,” as he ap- 
peared just before his death, which occurred at the third 
line of the second stanza. ‘This was designed as an awful 
warning to rash and desperate people. But the authenticity 
of the portrait has been questioned. It has been said that a 
little boy never makes a violent attempt on his own life. 

W ithout further preliminary, let us present the first speci- 
men of this remarkable series. They speak for themselves— 
especially the poetical part. 














was an author, 


A 


Who wrote a whole bock, 


A frolicsome chap, 


On a sheet of foolscap. 


Mr, Calhoun Fixed at Last. 

The employment of the new substitute for India Rubber, 
Gutta Percha, in various kinds of manufactures, appears to 
be the dawn of a bright day (we of course mean Horace H. 
Day) in the arts and sciences. Our readers are aware that 
the great peculiarity of this Gutta Percha is, that when soft 
it can be moulded into any shape, like wax, and that it spee- 
dily becomes as hard as marble. We learn that, among other 
striking achievements of this wenderful gum, a celebrated 
sculptor has made from it a bust of Mr. CaLuoun (modelled 
after Cuay), which he expects will enable the next generation 
to recognise ‘he features of the great South Carolina statesman. 








QuaRTER Session oF Oyster anp TumBLER—A hot 
punch and a shilling stew at Florence’s. 


| condescending. 


| THE PENITENTIARIES OF PENNSYLVANIA, 
| The Pennsylvania system of Prison Discipline has received 
the warmest commendation from all quarters. But it possesses 
certain features, with which the public, at large, are unac- 
quainted. The worthy Board of Prison Directors have caused 
to be erected a Model prison, wherein offenders undergo a 
sort of training to fit them for the Eastern Penitentiary. 
Regular lectures are given by proficient professors, each 
| holding a suitable chair. Thus we have the various branches, 
such as “ Petty | arceny,” “ Seduction,” “ Midnight Brawl- 
ing,” * Ruffianism,”’—and so on—taught most thoroughly. 
The students are let out, every day, to practise on the way- 
farers. At the close of the session, the degree of M. D., or 
Murderous Pog, is conferred on those of most proficiency. 

A striking instance, illustrating the skill of these fellows, 
occurred the @ther day. A newsman, who has merely to sup- 
port a mother and several sisters by his toil, had obtained 
permission of the warden or janitor of the establishment to 
stand inside of the door as the class was leaving the lecture- 
room of the Professor of Petty Larceny, in ordergto sell his 
papers. While he was making change for one honest fellow, 
who evidently did not belong to the establishment, he disco- 
vered that over seventy copies of his papers were disposed of 

in less than a minute, zoing off with unexampled rapidity. It 
may be proper to mention that the students went off with 
them. The paper took—or was taken—and the poor news- 
man went home, robbed of his earnings, and sadly convinced 
that, in the way of petty larceny, this Model Penitentiary 
could not be surpassed. We admire the whole affair. We 
should like to see if the attendants on the * Burglary” or 
** Highway Robbery” class, are as great proficients as their 
fellow-students. How well the fellows could phlebotomize a 
hen-coop, to be sure! 

That strangers may carefully button up their pockets when 
they chance to paés that way, we intend, some of these days, 
_ to give our readers a correct view of this Model Penitentiary 


NEW PAPER. 
| A new paper is to be started, or has been started—devoted 
|to the revelations of Davis, the clairvoyant seer. It is to 
be called the Univercelum, or Universal Hum—probably the 
| former name, as, from all we can learn, it will be a special 
/hum. Among the main propositions we find the following : 
| ‘Whatever book our internal convictions pronounce the true one, 
should be adopted, whether it be the Bible, Koran, Shaster, or Zend 
Avesta—disregarding whatever is not liked in either.” 


This is very convenient, and will suit the Bowery boys to 
a fraction. Their book is the book of nature—that is—Hoboken 
on a Sunday, with a stick in the hand, a g’hal on the left 
arm, and a * Jong nine”’ in the mouth. 

The next proposition is worthy of attention : 

* Jesus of Nazareth was the most perfect being that ever existed, and 


held converse with angels of another world. His teachings, therefore, 
should be held in the most profound respect.” 


This patronage on the part of Mr. Davis is really kind and 
Some pious people once called a_ public 
meeting on board a steam-packet, and passed a resolution of 
thanks to the ALmicuty for having saved them from ship- 
wreck. We think that the same John-donkeys should get 
together, and thank Mr. Davis for permitting our Divine 
Master’s teachings to “ be held in the most profound respect.” 


OFFICIAL. 
ARMY ORDER, No. 1700. 
The President has been pleased to appoint Tuomas Rircaie, 





Esq. to the command of the new regiment of granny-dears, 





| which is to be sent to Mexico, as soon as peace is established. 
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OUR RECEPTION. 
OUR GREAT SUCCESS. 
THE LONG AGONY OVER, 


As soon as our first number came from the folder’s, and was 
laid upon the publisher’s counter, we stationed couriers at 


} two yards’ distance, all the way from the shop along the 
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stairs to our sanctum, with directions to report the result. 
The following is the summar~ of the different despatches : 


No. 1. A lean man has entered the shop. He looks at 
the Jonn-poNKEY. He turns it over. He puts it down. 

No. 2. A fat man has just come in.’ He has examined a 
copy. He puts it down. ’ 
No. 3. The lean man looks again. He says “ Pish!” He 
has left the shop. 

No. 4. The fat man re-examines the paper. He puts his 
right hand in his left breeches pocket! The clerks are 
watching him with the most intense expectation. 


9? 
. 


At this stage of the despatches there was great excitement 


- in the sanctum. 


No. 5. The fat man has BOUGHT THE COPY, and 
taken it away from the shop. Two of the clerks have 
fainted, and the publisher has gone into convulsions. 


Here the excitement in the sanctum was indescribable. 
The editors hugged each other, and both of our engravers en- 
deavoured to resuscitate our artist, who had sunk under the 
unexpected goc’-fortune. 


No. 6. Startling intelligence! The boy who was sent to 
get the sixpence changed, has returned and announced it to 
be of TIN!! Messengers have been despatched for the 
police, to pursue and apprehend the felon !!! 


This announcement threw us into a fit of the deepest de- 
spair. ‘To think that any one could exist base enough to 
sport with the tenderest human emotions, and crush the 
newly-expanded bud of hope, was insupportable. Order has 
dispersed to chaos—misery reigns supreme, and the whole 
universe is covered with the blackness of darkness. 


SUPPLEMENT.—0<-To the Latest Moment. 


We stop the press to announce that the villain has met with 
his just reward. May his dreadful fate be a warning to all 
future offenders! But we will state, calmly as we can, the 
correct particulars, as we had them from the mouth of a 
newsboy. ‘ 

When the offender had obtained the paper, by his successful 
fraud, he was seen to leave the place with a self-satisfied 
smirk upon his features. He then began to read the paper 
itself. He had just finished the second page when he was 
observed to swell—he turned the leaf—the coat-tails ex- 
panded—the buttons flew—and‘the unfortunate wretch ex- 


ploded with laughter! 
POSTSCRIPT. 


A bill has been found against us by the Grand Jury 
charging us with having caused the death of the miserable 
defunct. As we will probably be tried before Recorder Scorr, 
who cannot forgive laughter, although continually causing it, 
the result may be easily anticipated. A collection is to be 
taken up for the family of the deceased. All this is very 
well, no doubt ; but who is going to redeem the tin fip? 


FINAL POSTSCRIPT. 

All hopes of the redemption of the tin fip are forever gone. 
Great Britain has agreed to incorporate it with her national 
debt. It goes in the consols; and ten to one she'll reduce the 
interest of those, as she has done before, and thus pick our 
pocket in a genteel way. 
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From the Seat and Secretary of War.—An Affecting Appeal 
To the John-donkey. 
Dearty Betovep Evper Broruer:— 

As the youngest and most inexperienced member of our 
ancient and illustrious family, I appeal to you, its acknow- 
ledged head, for justice. Therefore, lend me your.ears. 

You must have seen to what an excruciating éXtremity I 
have been driven, through an unfortunate rent in my guber- 
natorial breeches, some years since ; and your sensitive nature 
has shuddered at the ridiculous exposures which took place 
in consequence. Fora long time 1 suffered hopelessly and in 
silence ; but since my transfer te the War Department, where, 
as you of course know, the military trophies and wardrobe of 
the country are placed under my direct charge, I have provi- 
dentially discovered the means of placing my position in its 
proper aspect before the country, and of dissipating the disa- 
greeable odium arising from my old Cana! Commissioner's 
breeches,—which breeches I have heartily wished in the canal 
a hundred times, and then the newspapers would not dave 
grumbled at the State having to pay for the repairs. 

But, thank heaven! the time for re-clothing myself with 
the garments of respectability has arrived ; and it is to GEoRGE 
WasuHINGTON, that illustrious man, and yourself, my dearly 
beloved brother, that I shall owe my complete restoration to 
the affections of the public. 

Without further preliminaries, then, I beg of you to publish 
the enclosed document, marked A, which will satisfy the world 
that in my affair of the breeches, I was not alone. Let my 
fellow-citizens learn that the immortal WasuincTon, as well 
as the humble Canal Commissioner, was particular about his 
breeches; and that, while my illustrious predecessor was 


is immortalized by the Historical Society, I have been merci- 
lessly lampooned for having appropriated the trifling sum of 
50 cents to repair a serious rent in my own. For the truth 
of these statements, I refer you to Mr. Ritchie of the Union, 
and also to the letter itself. 
Your affectionate brother, 
W. L. Marcy. 


{Our unfortunate relative has made some unimportant mis- 
takes in his letter, which we shall not at present stup to cor- 
rect in detail. We may, however, remark, generally, that 








there was a very great differe:i;ce between the leather 
breeches of Wasuincron and the kerseymere pantaloons of 
the Canal Commissioner,—almost as great, in fact, as between 
their wearers. We regret that we cannot publish the letter 
of General Wasuincron upon leather breeches, referred to 
by our brother; but our rule is inviolable to admit no jokes 
into our paper. Now General Wasuineron, in the very 
first line of his letter, says explicitly, “I herewith send you 
four joes,”—meaning, of course, four Joe Millers; and it is 
more than likely, as we view the matter, that the breeches 
themselves were intended for one of these very joes. Being 
ordered to be made “roomy in the seat,” and ‘ not too tight 
in the thigh,” it is very possible that the remaining three joes 
may be concealed somewhere in the breeches,—where we 
suggest that the Secretary should make a thorough search for 
them. At any rate, our relative will see at once the utter 
impossibility of complying with his request. A joke of the 
dimensions of. these breeches, once inserted in the John-don- 
key, would endanger the very safety of the building in which 
it is printed. ] 





DIPLOMATIC NOVELTY. 

It is whispered that the minister of one of the European 
powers in Mexico, has suddenly demanded his passport, and 
will return home. This has created a great deal of specula- 
tion—especially as the minister never was known to pass 





| Port before, in his life. 
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willing to expend £6. 9s. 3d. for a pair of leather breeches, and } 
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New Nurserpn Rhymes. 


FOR GROWN-UP CHILDREN, 


THE WORN-OUT DOG. 


(Written for Master Bair.) 
F. P. Buair was a very sharp cur, 
Ready to bark if a Whig would stir ; 
But now he’s old and can bark no more, 
They make him wait at the White House door. 


THE LITTLE MAN. 


(Written for Master Corwin.) 
As I was going up Capitol Hill— 
Capitol Hill was dirty— 
There I met a little man, 
A little over thirty. 
~ Little man, funny man, 
Given to making speeches ; 
Don’t you think you’re growing far 
Bigger than your-—trousers ? 
Little man, with little brains, 
Friend to Horace Greeley, 
If | had a joke a day, 
I’d spend it on you freely. 


WHISKUM WHASKUM. 


(Written for Master WiLMmor.) 
Whiskum whaskum, over the knee; 
Thank you, Joun-ponKey, for slapping of me. 


A NICE SONG. 


(Written for Master WinTHROP.) 
Sing a song of fiddlesticks, 
A pocket full of holes ; 
Potk shall find I’m Speaker now ; 
I’) haul him o’er the coals. 
When the coals are burning, 
Won't he kick and squall, 
And ask me then for pity’s sake, 
To stop my fol-de-rol ! 


HUSH-A-BYE. 


(Written for Master Cay.) 
Bye, stripes of bunting, 
Uncle Sam's a hunting, 
More of Mexico to win, 
To wrap it Yankee bunting in. 


THE NEW BRYAN O’LINN. 


(Written for Master CALHOUN.) 


Joun C. Catnoun had no breeches to wear, 

So he called on Zack Taytor to make him a pair ; 
With the peace side out and the war side in,— 

“1’ll make you my tool while the White House I win.” 


Natural History on a Small Scale. 


Professor Acassiz brought forward, the other night, what 
he called his new theory of classifying fishes by the peculiar 
turn of the scale, instead of by the more fin-ished method of 
Linnzus. We are sorry to remind the Professor that his 
theory is by no means original. We used to buy salt 
mackerel for our mother, by the turn of the scale, ever so 
many years ago. But the theory of the scale we have since 


discovered, is a very imperfect one—for how are you to clas- |) 


sify, in this way, the eel and the catfish ? 


AN AFFECTING APPEAL TO THE TRIBUNE. 
Mr. Greevey :—I understand that you are an advocate of 


the Vote-yourself-a-farm party, and hold that everybody is 


| entitled to a certain amount of land sufficient to maintain 


himself and family. 


Now I am an honest, hard-working 


fellow, with a large and increasing family, and the land 
| which I inherit from my ancestors doesn’t begin to be enough 


|for the necessities of my children. 


I therefore have joined 


| your party, and mean to proceed, in accordance with its fun- 
| damental principles, to vote myselfa farm. ‘The farm which 


| 
| 





I have selected for this purpose is a pleasant and fertile 
tract, lying between the Atlantic and Pacific oceans, and 
running from the Rio Grande to Central America—commonly 
known and described in the map as the Republic of Mexico. 
This is the ground I stand upon. Now, old fellow, what 
have you to say against my carrying out your principles in 
the manner proposed ? 
Yours, in want of elbow-room, 
Uncie Sam. 
The Delirium Tremens School of Writing. 

The editor of a country paper in New Jersey, in giving a 
minute account of the burning of a barn in Somewhereville, 
and the death of a man with the delirium tremens, who set 
fire to the hayloft, and perished in the flames, winds up in the 


| following style : 


“The question is—Who fired the barn? It was done by the exhila- 
rating draught! Who furnished the draught? That fearful potion 
aroused a village from its slumbers, and slew a man. The watch of 
this unfortunate victim of Intemperance stopped at 4 o’clock, and was 


| so disfigured, that it was difficult to determine the materials of which 


it was composed.” 


‘The connexion of ideas in this delectable specimen of news- 
paper donkeyism, is about as clear as the twinkle of a bug’s 


'eye ina dark night. The idea of a barn being set on fire by 
/an “exhilarating draught ;” and the graphic statement of the 


fact, that “it was difficult to determine the materials of which 
the poor man’s watch was composed,” are perfectly appalling. 


| We think, however, that the difficulty may be solved ; as, had 








the watch been a valuable one, it would inevitably have been 
found up the spout. At any rate, whatever may have been 
the quality of the works, it is easy to determine as to the 
case—decidedly it was a gone case. 


PROGRESS OF ASSOCIATION. 


The footmen of Waverley Place have all become Fou- 
rierists, and may be seen any fashionable night gathered in 
“groups” about the doors of the Opera House. They have 
adopted most of the views of their great teacher, and call 
their association, the flunkeystry—which sounds to us very 
much like the original name. 





CORONER'S OFFICE—DISTRESSING CASE. 


The Coroner was called, a few days since, to view the 
body of an elderly personage, found dead in Spruce Street, a 
few doors below the Tribune office. A large package of 
papers, which nobody could understand, was found upon him, 
labeled “ Yankee Doodle,” and his kets were all empty 
and turned completely inside out. The poor gentleman had 
evidently fallen into bad hands, and been foully murdered by 
some of the desperate gang of “ Slashers” who infest the 
purlieus of Nassau Street, as a large number of the most 


atrocious cuts were found in various parts of his attenuated 


form. The jury, after a long and patient investigation of 


the case and the examination of a great many witnesses, re- 
| turned a verdict of ‘death from an overdose of Puffer Hop- 


| 
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kins.” ~ 
We are promised a full report of this examination for a 
future number of our able and influential journal. 
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THE GOOD BOY RECITING HIS LESSON. 


* Mr. Clay.x—We tt, Master Joun ; Now SEE IF YOU KNOW YOUR LESSON. 
Master Calhoun.—Yerssur—“ ResoLvED—THAT TO CONQUER AND HOLD MEXICO—EITHER AS A PROVINCE OR BY INCOR- 
PORATING IT INTO THE UNION—IS INCONSISTENT WITH THE AVOWED OBJECT OF THE WAR—CONTRARY TO THE SETTLED 


POLICY OF OUR GOVERNMENT—IN CONFLICT WITH ITS CHARACTER AND GENIUS—AND IN THE END—MUST BE SUBVERSIVE 
OF ALL OUR FREE AND POPULAR INSTITUTIONS.” 


WW WM : | 


Mr. Clay.—THat’s A Goop Boy, JOHNNY —WHO KNOWS BUT WHAT YOU'LL BE PRESIDENT ONE OF THESE DAYS? 
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CASE OF PETTY LARCENY. 


Potice Orrice.—Before his Honor, the Mayor. 
The first case called this morning, was that of Joun C. 


> CaLnoun, charged with stealing some ‘“no-territory doc- 
> trine,” the property of Henry Cuay. 


~~ 
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The prisoner, who was a seedy, lank, and lantern-jawed 
individual, denied the charge. 

The first witness called was Mr. CLay, who deposed that 
he was the possessor of a parce) of “ no-territory doctrine,”— 


> the same used against Mr. Jerrerson, when he proposed the 


purchase of Louisiana ; and afterwards against Messrs. ‘TYLER 
and Potk, in the Texas business. It was in tolerably good 
condition. He had observed,the accused prowling about his 
premises, on the evening of the loss, and had kept his eye on 
him. Shortly after he disappeared, and on coming to look 
for his property, he (Mr. Cuay) found it wasn't there. He 
immediately raised a hue-and-cry, and found the prisoner in 
the Senate Chamber, actually offering the stolen property to 
the country, under the name of “ Resolutions.” 

Mr. Cotauitt, one of the police, stated that he knew the 
prisoner at the bar, and was formerly intimate with him. Of 
late the prisoner’s character had become so bad, that he was 
obliged to cut the prisoner’s acquaintance. This CaLHOUN 
had been getting worse and worse, for some time, and had 
actually associated himself with such people as YULEE and 
Westcott. He had taken several] things which did not be- 
long to him, before this, and was always in some difficulty or 
other; but was generally supposed to be a Jittle cracked. 

The prisoner, on being asked what he had to say to the 
charge, replied that he thought he had a right to the property. 
It evidently was doing Mr. CLay a deal of harm, and it was 


an act of charity to put the means of self-destruction out of 


his reach. Mr. Cray was, himself, of unsound mind. He 
had made a speech at New Orleans, wherein he had spoken 
of the wrongs inflicted on us by Mexico, and had said he 
would like to slay a Mexican; and afterwards had made a 
speech against the war with Mexico. No sane man would 
do that. In short, Mr. CLay was decidedly an improper per- 
son to be trusted with such dangerous property as the “ no-ter- 
ritory doctrine.” 

His Honor said that the prisoner was evidently an ingeni- 
ous rogue, as his defence proved, and not to be permitted to 
roam about doing mischief. He asked him what was his 
business. 

The prisoner replied, that he was a turner by profession, 
that is to say—he turned flip-flaps for a living. His last 
effort in that way, from “ War for the sake of Texas,” to 
“Peace and no indemnity,” had attracted universal admira- 
tion. 

The prisoner was committed to answer at the next election. 


AWFUL AND DISTRESSING, 


Miss Eppre Sarcent, of the Boston Transcript, authoress 
of “ Ipecacuanha,” and other epic poems, informs the public 
that the wit of the Joun-ponxey is “ rather recondite.” After 
such a fearful delivery, we hope this interesting young lady 
is getting on.as well as could be expected. 


MR. EDGAR A. POE, 

By some kind of mistake, a little squib was fired off at this 
very estimable young man, in our first number. We should 
not have recalled it to the memory of our readers, had not the 
“ Miner’s Journal,” at Pottsville, thought proper to make it 
the occasion to puff Mr. Por. That writer does not deserve 
such cruel treatment at the hands of his friends. He has no 
objections to be abused, when the abuse comes from men of 
talent; but to be praised by the editor of the Miner’s Journal, 
Is an insult not to be forgiven. 














Important to Newspaper Editors. 
The subscriber has the honor of announcing to the pub- 


| lishers of newspapers throughout the United States that he 


is prepared to furnish, during the present session of Congress, 
Letters from Washington, either daily, tri-weekly, or occa- 
sionally, of the very highest quality and upon the most fasci- 
nating terms. Having had several years of experience in 
fuddling the western members, pumping door-keepers, and 
squeezing chambermaids, his letters will always contain the 
largest quantity of fresh scandal, both politival and private, 
together with frequent and copious secrets from the White 
House ; with the most authentic and particular account of 
the movements of the southern members. ‘The subscriber 
has succeeded in toadying himself into the confidence of the 
leading politicians of all parties, and can always give his em- 
ployers the very latest speculations and rumors, even before 
they have leaked out in the bar-rooms and oyster-cellars. 

Of course, it is of no consequence as to the politics of the 
papers for which the subscriber corresponds, as he advocates 
all sides of all questions with equal facility, indignation, and 
independence. In cases, however, where an unusual amount 
of burning denunciation or highly-concentrated patriotism is 
required, there will be an almost imperceptible increase of 
charges. It will be well, also, for publishers ordering corre- 
spondence of the undersigned, to state explicitly the politics 
of their paper ; and, if Democratic, whether or not in favor 
of the Wilmot Proviso. By neglecting this, disagreeable 
mistakes have heretofore sometimes arisen, which it is the 
inflexible determination to avoid in future. 

Letters for the various sections of the country, written by 
manifold copiers of the same matter, will be despatched in op- 
posite directions, so as not to clash. Publishers are particu- 
larly requested not to mention the name of their Washington 
correspondent te their brother publishers in the same city. 
This might lead to unpleasant consequences, should they dis- 
cover that they are all paying the same man. Address, post 
paid, 

Proteus Scrise, 
Pennsylvania Avenue, 


P. S. It is an invariable condition of my correspondence, 
that notices of hotels, boot-makers, and others, contained in 
my letters, are to be inserted without alteration ; and that I 
shall have the privilege, in the summer, of visiting the fa- 
shionable watering-places on account of the journal or jour- 
nals with which I am connected, and of passing free on all 
railroads, steamboats, &c., &c., as “one of the editors.” I 
shall also expect to be placed among the “dead heads” at 
theatres, concerts and other amusements, and to be furnished 
with tickets to all public dinners and other entertainments. 


GRAND BAZAAR AND FAIR. 


We understand that a grand bazaar and fair is in contem- 
plation, in aid of the fund for superannuated John-donkeys. 
Among the curiosities presented on the: occasion will be a 
ladies’ newspaper, containing an original idea by Grorce P. 
Morris and several other distinguished female contributors. 


THE AMERICAN BLACKGUARD’S DICTIONARY. 


This is the title of an invaluable and indispensable work, 
to which most of the political editors and speakers in the 
country have contributed, and which is in constant use in 
many “respectable” newspaper offices. The catalogue is 
very complete, and embraces a great number of words and 
sentences never found in decent society. We shall make 
copious extracts from this work as soon as the John-donkey- 
men have held their National Convention, and nominated 
their candidates. 
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WILMOT, THE WIZARD. 


A TALE OF THE TERRIFIC. 


a — When Po k he first in court began 
_— O’er Yankee land to reign, 
A Quaker knight, Childe Witmor hight, 
He there did entertain. 


and what he For this*Childe WiLMor on a time 
had done, 
A soldiering had gone, 
All for to slay a monstrous beast, 
Yclept Pro-tec-ti-on. 


and his Wherefore King Pox the head did stroke 
— Of this same WiLMor much, 
And did proclaim him first and best 
Of the Pennsylvania Dutch. 


His fault, his Now our Childe WiLMoT was a man 
ae, Much given to silly speeches, 
Who wore « homespun coat of blue, 
And salt-and-pepper breeches. 


and his per- His face was fair and fat and red, 

_ Like the full moon rising early ; 
His hair was yellow on his head, 

And his form was big and burly. 


How, in The King he feted him—he did— 
nies. He didn’t do nothing shorter ! 
And gave him much of largesse brave, 
And more than he had oughter. 





he forgot the But, oh, this wizard he did prove 
_ The ungratefullest of sinners, 
Forgetting that Sub-treasury prog, 
And King Po.k’s wineless dinners. 


and brought For straightway he did introduce 
oueuwe A monster weird and spunkey, 
With hair like fire, a head like a goose, 
And ears like a huge John-donkey. 
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The form of This monster had two horns of steel 


moceomes Projecting from his forehead ; 
With a pair of shanks like broomsticks slim, 
And boots from GREELEY borrowed. 
and its The height of this monster once we had, 
height, But we forget it now ; 
We lost it from our memory, 
And we really can’t tell how. 
and itsap- The appetite of this wonderful critter 
— Was terrible, now we tell ye; 


There was nothing too strong, or sour, or bitter, 
To shock his ravenous belly. 


and its great He swallowed the South at a gulp, with all 
—_ Its niggers and other people ; 
He took down a church by way of bonne bouche, 
And tickled his nose with the steeple. 
of eating 


and drink- 
ing. 


Like the mammoth of one of our poets he drank 
At a draught each lake and river; 

And swallowed so much of the North Pole ice, 
That it made the beholder shiver. 


a eg There were scales on his back—in scaliness 
weights. This monster all others surpasses— 
Whose appearance would puzzle the devil himself, 
Or even Professor AGAssiz. 


It ie beenght This monster to the Capitol, 
out to hiss The Childe one day did bring; 


and bray. , - 
And taught it for to bray and hiss 
At Po tk, our sovereign king. 
Polk speaks King Povk straightway in wrath arose, 
to his : P 
friends, And unto WaLKer said :— 


‘“* Let us combine the beast to slay, 
Until he shall be dead.” 


to Tom and So Poik he unto Ritcuie called, 
me: With pen and ink to bore hiin ; 
And Wa ker to impose fiftie 
Per centum ad valorem. 


but, alas! in But all in vain—for Childe Witmor, 
nr Forgetting royal favor, 
Like a very naughty little boy, 
Put on his worst behavior. 


hg He mounted on this monster’s back, 
hobby, And rode until accounted 
He was, by everybody there, 
A fool on his baton mounted. 


and kick up He pranced around and danced around, 
— And kicked up a fuss so awful ; 
With fiddle-de-dee and the deil’s own spree, 
And gramarye unlawful. 


The mode to Now what’s to be done with this monster base, 


sana This foul and filthy cancer? 
Let common sense and experience, 
And eke JoHN-DONKEY answer. 
ina jiffey, Let no one save the JoHN-DONKEY 
Presume to touch his carcass ; 
But turn their backs upon the Childe, 
And his will be 2 dark case. 
all shown } j i 
ame The Childe Witmor to the devil will go 


Along with Garret Davis ; 
The John-donkey will kick the beaste, 
And that’s the way to save us. 











Two orthree Long live King Po.x to jest and joke, 


“beets And long live Bitty SpRo-Le; 
The first to make us food for fun, 
The second to save our soul. 
wishes for Long live ‘Tom Rircuie, long live GaLes; 
our butts. 


Long live Tom Corwin’s speeches ; 
And long may the Society 
Preserve those leather pantaloons. 


SMELT US OUT. 


An obliging reader, delighted at recognising in us the great 
head of his family, has favored us with the following note : 


* Dear Sin:—You are an ass. 
* One wHo Nose.” 


We are inexpressibly delighted at this encouraging evi- 
dence of sympathy from the members of our extensive and 
illustrious family. 


MUSICAL CHANGES. 

Mr. CritTENDEN, leader of the Whig orchestra, begs leave 
to announce, that Mr. Weester will play second fiddle 
during the session; but will frequently take a horn for his 
own gratification. Mr. Benron, who is a perfect master of 
thorough base, has now joined the orchestra, and his solo 
performances are acknowledged to be excellent—in their 
way, and in the way of everybody else. Mr. Jonn P. Hate 
has been engaged, at his own price. His instrument will be 
the serpent. Arrangements are being effected with Mr. Cat- 
HOUN, whose execution on a single string would be gratifying 
to the Democratic lovers of harmony. Mr. Wesrcorr will 
give some of his airs on a penny whistle. 





John-donkey's Baby Soother. 


We are happy to have it in our power to offer to the nume 
rous heads of interesting and juvenile families, a slick: 
smooth, agreeable, and safe sanative. for innocent juvenility 
in itsswaddling-clothes. lt is as follows: Procure a piece of 
fat pork, the greasier the more generous—attach by a hard 
knot to the centre of this, 2 piece of strong string, the other 
end of the string to be tied to one of the pedal extremities of 
the youngster. 

The great merit of this invention consists, in the first place, 
in the great fattening power possessed by the pork, and, 
secondly, in the use of the pedals for drawing purposes. When 
the pork shall have slipped so far down the throat as to stran- 
gle, this will of course set the child to kicking, which opera- 
tion will have the effect of reproducing the pork, and saving 
the dear one’s bacon. The continued change from sucking 
to strangling, produces a pleasing and healthy recreation, 
which recommends itself to noisy children and suffering pro- 
genitors. 


AnoTHeR LetTTrer FROM Mr. Ciay.—A phonetic writer 
in speaking of the distinguished statesman of Kentucky, calls 
him Mr. Cla. 


A FOOL FOR LUCK. 


The truth of this old adage was never more strikingly 
exemplified than in the case of the John-donkey, which came 
into the world surrounded by a tremendous call. 

P.S. Our next number will be a great deal stupider than 
anything ever before produced in the country. Nothing but the 
ears and experience we have on our head could have accom- 
plished this. 
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OUR INDIAN GALLERY—NO., II. 


We continue our copies of the inimitable designs of our Native artists, from the robe of our celebrated Native chief. The 
subject which we have this week transferred to paper, is one which thrills the heart of every Native citizen—proving as it 
does, how capitally some of our English ancestors could “do” the aborigines. Only think of purchasing the territory of 
Pennsylvania for a few yards of rotten cloth, and a parcel of useless firelocks! It would have done great credit to any of 
our modern Jeremy Diddlers; but we doubt very much whether they would expect their descendants to prate about ‘ Justice” 
and “ Unbroken Faith.” However, the value of any thing is just what it will bring, and if the Indians—poor geese—did 
not know any better, they deserved to be swindled for their silliness. And it is fit that one of their artists should delineate, 
as a most notable thing— 











INDIANS. 


PENN’S TREATY WITH THE 





Warning to our Cotemporaries. | ALL IN GOOD TIME, FRIENDS! 

We have, at an immense expenditure of time and brains,|| The John-donkeys of several daily newspapers have already 
invented and perfected an instrument for instantaneously | begun showing their ears and making other demonstrations of 
taking the measure of any newspaper subjected to its action. | establishing their claims to relationship with us. Be patient, 
This invaluable instrument is named the Donkeyomerer, | gentlemen, we bray you! We shall give you a friendly kick 
and when applied toa newspaper constructed on the ordinary | of recognition as fast as your turns come round. 
principles, immediately detects the amount of donkeyism it 
may contain. We have employed an intelligent and expe- 
rienced donkeyologist, who will prepare weekly reports of 
the state of the newspaper press, exclusively for this paper. 


An Apt Scholar. 


It is said that the apprentice Dunlap, who murdered the 
painter McNeitt in Ann street, because he thought appren- 
|| tices had “a right to lick bosses wot don’t pay,” is an Eng- 
|| lishman, and was educated by Lord Paumerston. His lord- 





SPREAD OF ROMANISM. 


It is supposed that the Pope’s toe will hereafter be held in|) ship’s views of the rights of debtor and creditor have been 
greater veneration than ever—having recently done such ad- || admirably carried out; and all we regret is, the probability 
' that master and pupil will not hang together. 


mirable service in kicking the Austrians out of Ferrara. 
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NO GO. 


The editor of a paper called the “‘ Charter Oak,” published 
in Connecticut somewhere, has been for a long time _labor- 
ing to establish his relationship with us. In order fully to 


= 


assert his claims to the distinguished honor of donkeyism, he 
recently perpetrated the following :— 


« Among the killed, in the recent battle before the city of Mexico, 
is Col. Ransom of the New England regiment. He took the sword in 
an unrighteous cause, and has perished by the sword. We regret his 
death only as we regret that of other homicides, whose career of blood 
is arrested by the gallows. He has perished ingloriously—for he has 
perished in an inglorious cause, If any American lives are to be sacri- 
ficed in the infernal war which our government is waging for the ex- 
tension of slavery, we prefer it should be those of officers rather than 


‘ the privates—of the intelligent dupers, rather than the ignorant 


¢ duped.” 


It won't do. To assert that a John-donkey ever kicked a 
dead lion, is to assert an untruth. It has been so said, but 
the saying is a slander. The editor of the Charter Oak 
must never aspire to donkeyism. His zoological position he 


‘ can easily discover by a careful perusal of the following 
, verses :— 
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“ He lifts up his leg at the noble beast’s carcase, 
And does—all a dog so diminutive can.” 





FIRST-RATE REPUBLICANISM. 


Nothing more strikingly illustrates the unadulterated re- 
publicanism of thé present age, than the public joy which has 
recently been manifested at the delightful prospect of the 
members of a rich and aristocratic firm, in Wal] Street, going 
to jail. The democratic diaphragm has hereupon been most 
gigantically dilated, and Old Fogyism has gone into a general 
jubilee thereat. A breakdown in high life is as great a godsend 
to the “ lower ten,” as the overturning of a Nassau street 
apple-stand to the newsboys. 


EPITAPH ON SNOOKS THE RHYMESTER. 
A FREE TRANSLATION FROM LUCILLIUS. 


Lo! Harry Snooks below has gone— 
Earth none for that the worse is— 

But have a care, ye souls in fire, 
He brings along his verses. 

Ah! where shall people ‘scape this bard’s 
Rhyme-reading malediction ? 

Since even devils have to writhe 
Beneath its dire infliction. 





BRAIN MANURE. 


The John-donkey has made a very important agricultural 
discovery, which he contributes for the benefit of the New 
York Farmers’ club—it being of infinitely greater value than 
any of the discoveries heretofore promulgated by that learned 


In the course of our weekly experiments on the subject of 
brain manures, we have established the extraordinary fact 
that the two great elements of cerebral fertilization are the 
sympathetic metallic agencies of silver and gold. The first 
of these is used as ordinary manure, or muck—producing large 
crops of shilling novels, newspaper leaders, congressional 
speeches, &c. &c. The yellow manure, however, is by far 
the most valuable, and answers the purpose of guano—pro- 
ducing from the most sterile brains every sort of brilliancy 
and wit. 

It is unnecessary to say that the yellow guano is the only 
article used upon the brain of the John-donkey, 
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ARMY COURT-MARTIAL. 


TRIAL OF CORPORAL CHUBBS FOR MUTINY. 


This case, which has been occupying the attention of a 
court-martial composed of the flower of the Floodwood Militia, 
for the last ten years, is one of the most interesting trials re- 
corded in the military annals of the country. Our reporter 
furnishes us the following condensed account of the case: 


It seems that Captain Jones and Major Drummer, of the 
Bloody Ninth, Floodwood Militia, found themselves at swords’ 
points on a point of military etiquette, arising as follows :— 
Captain Jones, the day before general muster, had captured 
a hen-coop from a respectable farmer in Berks county, with 
all its contents, and had proceeded to subjugate the peaceable 
inhabitants and annex them to his cominand, under the gene- 
ral internal improvement law of the state. Major Drummer, 
arriving on the ground simultaneously with the venerable 
DanieL Tucker, the last of the revolutionary heroes—tradi- 
tionally late at his evening meals—discovered Corporal Cuusss 
in the act of picking a large fat chicken. Sending the Cor- 
poral instant word that he had a crow to pick with him, Major 
DruMMER immediately unlimbered the camp-kettle, and pre- 
pared for getting everything into a general stew; and when 
Corporal Cuusss arrived at the quarters of the Major, he was 
imperiously ordered to deliver over the contents of the hen- 
coop to his superior officer, and report himself, minus his pin- 
feathers. ‘To this the gallant Corporal demurred, and “ put 
in a paper” containing his reasons at length. He was there- 
upon ordered under arrest by Major DrumMer, who at once 
proceeded to head-quarters (forgetting all about the chickens), 
and entered specific charges against the mutinous Corporal. 
The trial has been going on ever since, and the court being 
cleared about five times a day, on an average (which opera- 
tion consists in turning out two printers’ devils waiting for 
copy, who are obliged to play chuck-a-luck outside until the 
doors are opened) the case promises to come to an end some- 
where about the setting-in of the Millennium. The court, 
notwithstanding that it has been so often cleared, appears to 
be by no means clear as to the guilt or innocence of the of- 
fender ; and we learn that several of its members have asked 
for an increase of pay, in consequence of the approach of age 
and the expanding expenses of growing families, since the 
court commenced its session. ‘he latitude of the defence 
exceeds, by several degrees, even its extraordinary longitude ; 
and it has been even whispered in well-informed circles that 
the defendant, who is a young man, but disposed to “ take his 
time,” has threatened to appeal from the decision of the court 
to the New York Historical Society, that body being particu- 
larly versed in all stories relating to marines. Should this 
be the case, and the defendant be convicted, his sentence 


would soon follow—as the day of judgment couldn't possibly 
be far off! 


IMPORTANT TO MUSICAL CONDUCTORS. 


Some of the critics talked learnedly during the Bisnop 
furore, against the brass instruments being all arranged on 
the right of the conductor. As the editor’s box is on that 
side, and was always crowded with the critics during Madame’s 
engagement, we are somewhat surprised at the unwonted 
self-appreciation manifested by these gentlemen. 


SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERY. 


A paper was read at the last meeting of fhe American Ass. 
of Geologists, stating that it had been ascertained that the 
rope of sand spoken of in political debates is composed of the 
strands of the sea. 
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A Communication from a Wnown Contributor. 
Noo Yorck, Ourgust furzt. 
MISTER DJAWN-DUNKEE, 

Sur—i think that no drop at aul, iz wurs than A drop too 
mutch—and this attempt too stop hangin haz maid me trub- 
bil u with a lyne. the good uv sosyete in general and mi 
good in partikular rekwyres that the gallus shood be youzd. 
1 hav seen with grait satisfaxyun that doctur chevur and 
mistur Loois haz rita book in favur uv me, and i must sa i 
coodunt a did it bettur miself, and mi eksekushun iz ak- 
nollidjd too be uv a finisht kynd. mi felines on the subjec 
maid me paws and mews, and i rit sum poetre witch a frend 
—the revrund mistur kokz—haz smoothd up fur me. if u 
wont too enkurridj nativ talence print it and send mea V. 
fur traid iz dul, tho i hav sum hopes uv itz ryze in the fawl. 


yourz, 
Dsak Kercu, F. L. 


{Mr. Jack Ketch, Finisher of the Law, is informed that we 
print his elaborate letter with pleasure, as well as the poem 
which follows. We presume by the orthography of the for- 
mer, that Mr. K. has been engaged in the study of phonetics. 


As for the V., we have sent it to Mr. K in a horn. 
JOHN-DONKEY. | 





A LINE, BY JACK KETCH, 


In Honor or Georce B. Cueever ano Taytor Lewis, 
PatRONS AND DEFENDERS OF THE LAUDABLE PRACTICE OF 
NECK-BREAKING. 

Unper the auspice of uprights and cross-piece, 

The felon is ready to enter the kingdom; 

If the sight of the halter induce him to falter, 

A drop and a jerk—all his terror will sing dumb. 


The good Dr. Cheever—heaven’'s famous receiver, 
Sub-treasurer he to the kingdom of mercy — 

Stands up for assisting Jack Ketch in neck-twisting, 
Lest murder should drown the whole public in her sea. 


He fights for the gallows, which every one al lows 
For murder to be a most rare panacea ; 

To attack it profane is; a rascal in grain is 
Each man who may battle that single idea. 

Hail Cheever and Lewis! each one brave and true is, 
No braver and truer can any find two men; 

And with all of their courage, quite novel in our age, 
They mingle the softness and kindness of woman. 


Let Wiley then issue the funniest tissue 
Of Cant and of Folly that Lewis proposes ; 

And then by the Doctor, let that man be knocked o’er, 
Who will not bow down to the dictum of Moses. 


‘* Blood for blood,” is the motto, which every one ought to 
Adopt for his crest if he follow the Saviour— 

“ Wife for wife,” said the cuckold, and into joy struggled, 
By aping his wronger’s lascivious behaviour. 


Cromwell’s Punch-bowl. 

Our worthy brother of the Pittsburg Commercial Journal 
informs us that he has seen a china punch-bowl, which 
belonged to OLiverR CRomMweLtL—which is capable of holding 
a quart, and which is “set in very costly fine gilt brass.” 
Thereupon, in a strain of the funniest donkeyism, he Jaments 
that the only relic of the great CROMWELL should be a punch- 
bowl. But it is not the only relic of the Protector. We have 
another China utensil which belonged to OLtp Nott. We had 
some idea of sending it to the New York Historical Society ; 
but that body seems going to it, very hastily. Therefore, 
as MAHUMMUD Is going to the mountain, there is no need of 
the mountain coming to Manummup.—Q. E. D. 
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LOG OF A CRUISE. 


From Bleecker Street to the Battery, in New York, on the 
morning of the 21st of September, 1847. By Amator 
LoveweELu, Mariner. 


Midnight.—Weighed anchor, hoisted umbrella, and put 
out from the harbor of My Lapy-Love. Very stormy and 
rainy. Incessant squalls and high winds. Steered 8. E. by 
E. Wind dead ahead, at part of the time, and obliged to 
tack and fill. Sawa vessel coming down with battle-lantern lit, 
Prepared for action by making all taut, alow and aloft—(but- 
tuning my overcoat, by darn!). On a nearer approach, the 
battle-lantern proved to be a segar. Hailed the stranger, but 
received no answer. The craft was evidently unmanageable. 
He run into my starboard bow and stove in my cap with his 
umbrella head. The two vessels were finally disengaged, 
without further damage; though a broadside of curses were 
interchanged as we parted. On an examination of my vessel, 
discovered that I had shipped a sea—from the gutter—in my 
left boot; and had lost the top-button of my overcoat. 

Thirty minutes past midnight.—Wind and storm as be- 
fore. Rain somewhat abated. Discovered a red signal light, 
bearing S. E. On examination, with my eyeglass, it turned 
out to be a swinging lantern, one side of which had the let- 
ters * OYS”—the other “ TERS.” Could not make out its 
ineaning. Kept the same course. 

One o’clock.—Wind high. Rain entirely ceased. Made 
the corner of Broadway—tacked and changed course to the 
S. Took in studding sails—(thought the tarnal umbrella 
would blow away)—and kept on gallantly, under my mainsail 
and jib, Saw a vessel aliead, evidently in a sinking condition. 
Hailed the stranger, who answered that his name was Joun 
SmirH; that there was four inches of water in his boots; and 
that his compass had been washed overboard. Recommended 
him to throw over some of his brandy, and asked where he 
was bound. The stranger answered “ To H 1!” and at 
the word gave a lurch to port, and foundered in the gutter, in 
five inches of water. ; 

One o’clock—thirly minutes —Wind somewhat abated. 
Raining again. Set my studding sails again—(J had a capi- 
tal umbrella)—and kept on, under a full press of canvass. 
Discovered a leak in my right boot, the water gaining rapidly. 
A squall suddenly rose, and carried away the cap of my main- 
mast—(one of Beebe and Costar's best), It brought up against 
a fire-plug, and I was enabled to recover it. , 

Two o’clock.—Rain and wind as before. Made Duane 
Street—the light from the oyster house on my larboard bow. 
Met a strange vessel—probably a pirate. She hailed, but I 
made no answer. She fired a shot after me, a twenty-four 
pound curse, and gave chase. She was immediately boarded 
and taken possession of, by the city man-of-war—* STaR 
Po.ice”—and carried into port. 

Two o’clock—thirty minutes—Wind high and rain as 
before. A sudden squall carried my studding sails away, and 
left me with the spars only—(the dratted umbrella cost five 
dollars). Bore down State Street—luffed up, and beat into 
BoarpinG-House Hargor, without a pilot. Found myself a 
complete wreck ; and no insurance. And so ends the log. 





News.—We have the pleasure of announcing that John 
Minor Botts is about to redeem one of his promises. Mr. 
Botts, it will be recollected, promised to head Captain Tyler 
or die. Not heading the Captain, it was his duty to die. He 
has merely waited this length of time to arrange his affairs. 
Having settled his business, he will now walk up to the Cap- 
tain’s office and settle. He will thus pay two debts at once 
—the debt to the nation and the debt of nature. Mr. Botts 
will please to consider this a receipt in full. N.B. No post- 
ponement on account of the weather. N.B. the 2d. We must 
positively decline opening a new account. 
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